A Separate Darkness 


lraqi woman hovering 
coffins in the clip. Over- 
head angle renders 


her wing-like,a sable 
moth. No sound,thus 


we’re bereft of her moans 
out from resonant hollows, 


where death grates 
too,if you could hear. 


But we must flip 
channels to hold 
our own life fast, 


its loud cost 
of doing business. 


